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At a little distance further on we again crossed the Manganarez, but by fording it; after which we found ourselves on the magnificent road leading to Aranjuez, which is bordered merely by a few miserable looking olive trees. This road, which is six leagues in length, runs in a straight line, and is so perfectly smooth that the carriage rolled along as swiftly as though we had been flying In this way we descended into the lovely valley in which is situated the royal sitio of Aranjuez. The descriptions which the poets have given us of Arcadia, the valley of Tempfi, and all the spots most favored by Heaven, do not excel the beauty of Aranjuez.
On entering the valley, all trace is lost of the chalky plains of New Castile. Instead of barrenness, the eye dwells on a picture of luxuriant fertility. Nothing is seen but verdure, ilowers, and trees laden with fruit. A balmy fragrance perfumes the air. In short, one seems to be transported to another world and to enjoy a new existence. The palace is not fine; it is nothing more than a small, plain, country house, such as might be the abode of any wealthy private gentleman. The Tagus surrounds the palace, and forms a very pretty artificial cascade in front of a parterre beneath the windows. The water is so close to the walls that the King can enjoy the amusement of fishing from his terrace.
I was so enchanted with this earthly paradise that I could have wished to spend the whole day in wandering over the grounds, instead of retiring to my chamber to array myself in full dress at broad noonday. However, I had no choice, and in due time I commenced the important preparations for my presentation. 1 put on a dress such as I should have worn at the Imperial Court, and a headdress of diamonds. I should have preferred pearls, for diamonds appeared to me to have too glaring an effect for daylight. But whenever I hinted at the idea of wearing" pearls to the Marquise d'Ari^a and some other ladies, they were as much shocked as if I had intended to insult their Queen.
These ladies told me one thing which appeared so ridiculous that I thought they were hoaxing me. They assured me that the (Jueen never received a lady in white gloves, * You must therefore recollect to take them off," said the Duehesse d'Ossuna, "or you will get into disgrace.>}